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One Time 


Disclaimer: Not mine. Just Fiction 


Note: This cause | was feelin’ down, its very short but made me feel better! 


"Scorpion, huh?" 
"Yeah." 

"Let's play again" 
"Alright, but l- 


"Shhhh, no, it isn't not your turn" He whispers, softly. He glides up onto the bed next to me, those hazel eyes 
watching me with insatiable hunger. He crawls to my side and nibbles on my ear, gentle at first, until the light 
nips give way to sharp bites. "My turn" He says again. "Just this once." He moves down the side of my face 
lips and teeth scraping my cheekbones until he reaches my lips. Viciously attacking my mouth, his tongue 


practically all the way down my throat. His lips hot against mine and he fumbles with my belt. 


| gently push his hands away and undo it for him. He unzips the pants and slides his hand down My dick is alive 
in his hand and he strokes it roughly. The other hand slides up my shirt, scratching at my stomach and chest. 


"Relax," | mumble against his mouth. | push him off me, but he is insistent and pounces on top of me, pinning 


me to the bed. 


| want to play!" he says through gritted teeth. He straddles me, placing his ass on top of my growing 
errection and slams into it. He grinds against me, causing me to bite back a moan. 


He unbuttons his pants, and slipping one leq over pushes them down until they're completely off. My pants get 
pushed down as well. He tosses his fiery mane back and with a maniacal howl, takes my entire length in his 
mouth. Working magic with his lips, throat, and tongue. 

| grab a few strands of that red hair, watch as his head bobs up and down. He has such great rhythm. 

l'm just about to come and he senses it, lifting his head he grins at me. "Roll over James, it's time to play!" 

| should have never showed him that dumb game. I've created a monster. 

"One time?" | say as | strip my shirt and roll over getting on my hands and knees. 

"One time, | promise." He says and eagerly scrambles up behind me. "Not a sound, remember?" 

‘I'm the one that fuckin taught you it, of course | remember!" 


| brace myself, | wasn't used to this. | didn't like it either, but it was only one time. 


He parts my ass cheeks and slides himself in. God, with no lube it hurts like fuckin’ helll But it wasn't just me, 


he was hurting as well. 

He's panting heavily, his rhythm not nearly as smooth as it had been on the blowjob. Its jerky and hard. But it 
feels good too, for every searing moment of pain comes three seconds of an erotic high. | can feel him inside 
me, going deeper. His fingernails digging into my hips, pulling me up to meet him. 


| shut my eyes and say one thing as quietly as | can before | come all over my bed. | said his name. 


And that's enough to send him spiraling too. He growls and comes deep inside me. He pulls out but then falls on 


top me, kissing and licking my neck and shoulder. 


We lay there for a little while. | let him continue to work his day down my neck and onto my back. His one hand 


seeks mine and gently intertwines. With his other hand he caresses my chest. 


"You lost, " he whispers. 
"The fuck | did" 

| feel him nod against me. "Yeah, you said something. You lost, | won’ 

"What did | say then, smart-ass?" Hoping he hadn't heard. | didn't like to lose 


He leans up to kiss my cheek and sighs happily. "Dave. You said, Dave." 


